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THE STORY SO FAR... 


After a raid on an American Nazi Camp, Margo Lane takes The Shadow to taskfoc his lack of mercy and 
restraint. Their argument is interrupted by an explosion and a mysterious chemical weapons attafck, 
and the next thing Kent Allard knows he is.waking up in the body of his alter-Ego, Lamont Cranston. 
Confused bythe transformation, gnd a little humbled to find himself a mere mortal,*he seeks out Margo 
for help... but is again interrupted, this time by Shiwan Khan. In the melee that follows, "Lamont" and 
Khan tumble off a skyscraper balcony. Suddenly, The Shadow finds, himself displaced again... this time 
to a radio studio..-, and another new perspective... 
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...a face The Shadow 
can only wear... 









































































STAND CLOSE TO V WHEN WE SET 
THE MICROPHONE. TO A PART WHERE 
I FOLLOW THE THE SHADOW OR 
k SCRIPT. >i LAMONT CRANSTON 

- - SPEAKS... SAY 

- — \ THE WORDS ON 
THE PASE, AS / 
WRITTEN. / 


"WHO 

1 KNOWS WHAT ' 
£//A LURKS IN THE 
HEARTS OF MEN... 

THE SHADOW 
s KNOWS... \ 


' BLUE COAL PRESENTS... 1 
THE SHADOW ...THE MAN 1 
OF MYSTERY WHO STRIKES 
TERROR IN THE VERY 
HEARTS OF SHARPSTERS, 
LAW-BREAKERS AND I 
\ CRIMINALS. TODAY...THE / 
\ TEMPLE BELLS OF /a 
NE8AN! ft 




C THANK \ / LET'S HOPE 1 

\ YOU... y 1 YOUR NATURAL 
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7 FRIENDS, IF YOU WANT \ 
TO BE SURE THAT THE FUEL 
YOU GET TO HEAT YOUR HOME 
THIS WINTER IS SAFE HEALTHY 
AND ECONOMICAL FUEL...THEN 
BY ALL MEANS, BUY BLUB 
. COAL-. THE FINEST OF 
\ PENNSYLVANIA HARD /- 
COAL... 


' SO REMEMBER N 
TO ASK FOR IT 
BY NAME. ORDER 
A SUPPLY OF 
BLUE COAL, . 
L TOMORROW... J 


THE BELLS, 
SHADOW...THE 
TEMPLE BELLS 
.OF NEBAN... . 


^ THEY ^ 
WILL REVEAL 
. YOU... , 
























V THANKS ^ 

FOR COMING, 
COMMISSIONER. 
YOU WERE VERY 

V HELPFUL. J 


TWENTY NINE 
MINUTES LATER. 


r THE ^ 
story you 1 
HAVE JUST HEARD 
IS COPYRIGHTED BY 
THE SHADOW . 
MAGAZINE. A 


THE 

Y CHARACTERS IN ^ 
THIS STORY ARE 
ENTIRELY FICTITIOUS 
AND ANY SIMILARITY 
TO PERSONS LIVING 
OR DEAD IS PURELY 
k COINCIDENTAL. J 


r "TPE WEEP 'i 

OP CRIME BEARS 
BITTER FRUIT. CRIME 
ROES NOT PAY! 
s THE SHAPOW t 
V. KNOWS! M 


I FEEL WELL 
ENOUGH, FOR 
A MAN WHO'S 
ENTIRELY 
k FICTITIOUS. J 


THROUGH 
THAT JUST 
FINE. FEELING 
k BETTER? A 


r DO > 
I REALLY 
LAUGH THAT 
k MUCH? a 



































































”SORRy“ 
TO TAKE OVER 
THE PRESSINS 
.ROOM, KIPS. 


7 THE NETWORK ANP A 
THE SPONSOR THINK 
IT WOULP Bg TERRIFIC 
TO HAVE A PHOTO OF 

k PRESTON IN THE_ L 

L. SET-UP. 


you KNOW...CAPE Y—- 
THROWN OVER YOUR r'" 


X PON'T KNOW IF THIS Y CAESAR'S LONS PEAO^^B 

IS A SOOP TIME..-WE'VE / I'M SURE HE ANP MR. 

MOUTH, EyES BLAZINS 
. FROM UNPER THE 

hat. . 

/ jASPER T ON 1 
^ V THE WASAZINE i 

K V covers; J 

SOT TO SET BACK TO SHAKESPEARE CAN WAIT 

THE MERCURy THEATER \ A FEW MORE MINUTES 
. FOR JULIUS A FOR THE BOY SENIUS Mr 

p \r 


CAESAR. V TO RETURN. //s tM 1 

ii ^ 

^ \ } ^rVxl 
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r THAT's' 
IT! TAKE 


T THANKS, ^ 

r kips/ you ' 

CAN JUST LEAVE 
THE OUTFIT HERE, 
PRESTON. THE (5IRL 
. WILL PICK IT UP i 
k. LATER. A 


r HA 
HAHAHA 
HAHA! 
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YOU REALLY HAP ME 
GOINS, YOU BIG FAKE. I 
THOUGHT FOR A MINUTE 
YOU REALLY BELIEVED 
L you WERE THE A 
SHADOW. 


Y OH, ^ 
com on 

NOW! . 


7 FINE THEN. T 
PROVE IT. MAKE 
yOURSELF 
L INVISIBLE. A 


I'M N, 
~ SORRY, MADGE. \ 
SOMEHOW, SOME 
WAY I /Mf THE 
SHADOW. WHERE 
I COME FROM THIS 
. IS ALL TOO REAL. , 


EXCEPT THE 
HAT IS MUCH 
BIGGER. 


WRITING. 

7 EXACTLY THESE 
SHOWS ARE WRITTEN, 
PRESTON. NOT REAL. 
WRITTEN. BY MEN. 

, JUST LIKE THE , 
N. MAGAZINES. J 


r TM AFRAID I'VE ^ 
NEVER BEEN ABLE 
TO MAKE MYSELF 
INVISIBLE. THAT 
SOUNDS MORE 
l LIKE LAZY / 
L. WRITING. y 


MAGAZINES? 


















I DO WISH 
YOU'D TAKE 
> THAT OFF. . 


MAKES 
ME FEEL 
BETTER, 
HONESTLY., 


REMEMBER 
A NEWSTAND 
JUST AROUND 
THE CORNER. 


NEWS and MAGAZINES 


Y X CAN ^ 
r SUESS WHAT ^ 
MAGAZINE THIS 
YOUNS FELLOW IS 
, HERE TO BUY.' , 


r SEE? \ 
EVERYONE ’ 
KNOWS THAT, 
V SET-UP. J 


UNCANNY. 


BOY, WHI 
KIPS LO' 
■ SHADOV 
REALLY PI 
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LOOKS LIKE 
YOU'RE HAVING 
A BIT OF A BAV 
. VAT THERE, i 


' THAT'LL BE TEN 
CENTS, FOLKS, OR 
. X GOTTA CLOSE , 
V THE LIBERRY. J 


r /CAN 
SPARE A 
DIME, 
BROTHER. 


r LET'S SAY I BELIEVE 
YOU. LET'S SAY YOU 
HAVE NO MEMORY OF 
YOUR LIFE...PRESTON'S 
V LIFE. WHAT DO YOU i 
REMEMBER? 


A WHOLE 

f OTHER LIFE. A \ 
LIFE WHICH YOU, 
THAT RADIO SHOW AND 
THIS MADAZINE CLAIM IS 
^ "ENTIRELY FICTITIOUS." j 


l—Hnir REMEMSER^B 

THIS. HACKER 
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< I NEVER SPEAK 
OF My PAST. NO ONE 
MUST KNOW THE 
IDENTITY...OR THE 
. HISTORY...OF THE 
L. SHADOW. ^ 


THAT CAN'T MAKE A DIFFERENCE 
HERE AND NOW. IT'S PROBABLY 
L ALL CONTAINED IN THESE . 
MAGAZINES. 


SUPPOSE 
YOU'RE 
V RISHT. , 


MY NAME 
IS KENT 
ALLARD. 


I WAS A FLYER IN 
THE 0REAT WAR, AND 
A SPY. YOU'LL FORGIVE 
ME FOR SAYING THAT 
k I WAS SUITE GOOD . 
^ AT IT. 


/ LOVED IT. T AT FIRST...I 
I LOVED THE DIDN'T LOVE THE 
. FLYING. . KILLING. BUT X WAS 
VERY, VERY GOOD AT 

^B^^B IT. AND IT'S HARD 
TO HATE A THINS 
^B YOU'RE SO VERY, i 
VERY GOOD J 
AT. 











THE WAR PIPN'T CHAN6E ME. IT 
REVEALEP ME. IT SHOWEP ME 
WHAT X WAS CAPABLE OF, WHEN 
THE FEVER WAS ON ME. ANP 
„ WHEN THE WAR ENPEP, IT LEFT j 
k/ ME WITH A PUZZLE. 


^ THIS 
' TERRIBLE TALENT. ~ 
COULP IT BE TURNEP 
TO SOOP? TO BENEFIT 
MANKINP, INSTEAP OF 
. THE CORRUPT EMPIRES . 
V OF EUROPE? \A 


CRIME, I PECIPEP. 
THE PERSONAL, 
NOT THE POLITICAL, 
k THAT WOULP BE MY 
> NEW "WAR". * 
I KNEW 

WHAT EVIL \ M 
LURKEP IN \ Mm 
THE HEARTS \ 

OF MEN, YES, [ 


PISCOVEREP 
WHAT 
LURKEP IN 
MY OWN 
HEART. ^ 


IT WAS WAR. WAR CHANSES MEN. 1 
1 IT POESN'T HAVE TO CHANSE THEM J 
PERMANENTLY. ^^^M 
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YOU'RE ASKING 
MS TO BELIEVE 
SOMETHING TRULY 
^ FANTASTIC. y 


GOPPAMN 
YOU, PRESTON, 
YOU ARE 
^CONVINCING. A 


r SUCH 
LANGUAGE, 
MRS. 
MINAFER. 


INPEEP. 
SHE'S NO 
MORE OR LESS 
FICTIONAL THAN 
v X AM. y 


BEFORE 

I FOUNP MYSELF... 
HERE''...I WAS HAVING 
AN ARGUMENT WITH 
MARGO... ./ 


^ IF THE GREAT 
7 SHAPOW NEEPS TO ~ 
BE TAUGHT A LESSON 
IN HUMANITY, WHAT COULP 
BE MORE HUMBLING THAN 
TO PISCOVER HE'S JUST 
A CHARACTER IN TWO-BIT 
. RAPIO PLAYS ANP PULP A 
L. MAGAZINES? 


^^MARGOWAS^W 
W CONCERNEP I'VE ^ 
r LOST THE CAPACITY FOR 1 
MERCY ANP COMPASSION. 
THINGS KENT ALLARP KNEW 
BUT WAS ABLE TO PUSH 
ASIPE TO GET THE JOB 
PONE. SHE SEEMS TO 
L THINK THEY AREN'T EVEN , 
k THERE TO PUSH ASIPE A 
ANY MORE. 


< MAYBE > 
THAT'S WHY 
YOU'RE 
K HERE. A 


77//^/ 


WHILE 

r WE'RE BELIEVING IN 1 
FANTASIES, WHY NOT 
THAT? IT'S AS GOOP AN 
. EXPLANATION AS ANY. , 
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THANKS 
FOR THE 
ASSIST, 
MACK. 


SVEN THE POLICE¬ 
MEN CAN TELL I'M 
A FICTIONAL 
k CHARACTER. V 


T DON'T ~ 
MENTION 


r WANT ~ 
YOUR HAT 
. BACK? 


HEY, 

MISTER. 






















r THAT ^ 

DEPENDS 
ON WHO you 
v ASK. a 


I RECOGNIZE 
YOUR VOICE, MR. 
i_CRANSTON. 


/AND THE 
7 CAPB! THAT'S 
THE WRONG HAT, 

, THOUGH. IT'S 
V TOO SMALL. \ 


WHAT'S 
3UR NAME, 
LAD? s' 


r PLEASURE 
TO MEET yOL 
. MICHAEL. 


7 so ^ 
WHYNCHA 
JUST SHOOT 
THAT GUY? 
THE RUNNING 
v' GUY? A 


m 

J 

fWBf ARE Hr* 

I * X you...THE 

■«n%SHADOW?^M^P^^^| 
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YOU CAN'T SOLVE 
EVERY PROBLEM 
. WITH A SUN, 

V MICHAEL. A 


^ |M THE^ 
MAGAZINE 
YOU SHOOT 
FOLKS ALLA 
. TIME. A 


T THOSE ^ 
7 "FOLKS” ARE ' 
ALL KILLERS 
THEMSELVES, AND 
. THEY LEAVE ME ) 
L NO CHOICE. A 


THE RUNNING MAN, ' 
UST NOW...HE WASN'T 
:VIL. HE WAS HUNGRY, 
OR TRYING TO FEED A 
^ HIS FAMILY. \A 


BUT HE 

r STOLE. THAT'S A 1 
CRIME. THE WEED OF 
CRIME BEARS BITTER 
FRUIT. CRIME DOES 
V NOT PAY. V 


T KID 
KNOWS ALI 
YOUR "A" 
MATERIAL. 


YOU DON'T WAIT 
FOR A COURT OF 
LAW. ARE YOU 
k UNFAIR? V 


FUNNY YOU SHOULD 
ASK, MICHAEL. I'VE 
BEEN THINKING 
ABOUT THAT A LOT 
LATELY. 


THAT MAN 

r WAS A CRIMINAL, N 
YES. HE WAS WEAK. 
WEAKNESS IS NOT THE 
SAME AS EVIL. HE WILL 
BE PUNISHED, BY THE 
. POLICE. FAIRLY. IN A . 
L COURT OF LAW. A 


' AND ~ 
WHATCHA 
COME UP 
. WITH? . 


IS THE 
SHADOW 
UNFAIR? 















f NOTHING SO FAR, 1 
MY SMART LITTLE 
MAN. BUT I PROMISE 
TO LET YOU KNOW . 
L IF I EVER FIGURE A 


JEWS and MAGAZII 


BUSY80PY! 


LOOK 

OUT! 
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